whose two sons were executed in 1685 for their participation in the Duke of Monmouth's rebellion1. Their elder sister Hannah had courageously but unavailingly interceded with Churchill and King James II. A year later, she married Henry, a grandson of Oliver Cromwell2. 1Ther two young men were apprehended after the Battle of Sedgmore, and became victims of Judge Jefferies' Bloody Assize. We learn from Noble (1787) "After the army dispersed, the two unfortunate brothers continued together and took the first opportunity of putting to sea, but they were driven back again, and with difficulty gained land, by climbing over the dangerous rocks. But the prospect now before them, was as melancholy as that from which they had just fled; the country was filled with soldiers, and those who had been raised to seize upon Monmouth's partizans; wherefore fearing to fall into the hands of the soldiery or the rabble, they surrendered themselves to a gentleman whose house was near the place they landed at; from whence they were sent to Exeter prison, July 12th; and on the 27th following, were put on board the Swan frigate, and conveyed to the Thames, from whence they were taken to Newgate; from which prison they were removed to Salisbury, then to Dorchester, where mr. Will. Hewling was tried and condemned and sent with several others to Lyme, where he was executed sept 12 1685. Mr. Benj. Hewling was tried and executed, with many others, at Taunton, where he was put to death, sept 30 some days after his brother. Of all the unhappy victims that died in the West none were more pitied than these two brothers; their youth, their beauty, their being the only sons of their mother, and she a widow, their extraordinary piety, resignation, even excessive joy at their approaching fate, made all men look up with horror at a throne, which, instead of being that of mercy, was not only that of severe justice, but excessive cruelty; for they were flattered with life; though not even one (which was earnestly desired) was-saved. They wvee-treated -with t-he greatest inhumanity, and even shameful barbarity; for Jackson's three brothers and his sister emigrated to New Zealand early in adulthood, their father having lost a great deal of money from a slump in railway stock. The eldest brother, William, attained distinction in the Maori wars, where with the rank of major he commanded the first company of "Jackson's Forest Rangers". He married, but there was no issue. During the fighting a precious Maori flag was captured which Mrs. Jackson concealed by wearing it as a petticoat. This gallant undergarment is displayed at the present time in the Auckland Public Library. Thomas, another brother, became a junior officer in a ship sailing from San Francisco to New Zealand. Most of the other officers and the crew deserted to the goldfields of California, and the responsibility of bringing the ship into the home-port fell upon the young and inexperienced Thomas Jackson. The Company accorded him accelerated promotion and he commanded a troopship in the Crimean War. He gave up the sea, however, and settled in New Zealand as a sheep farmer; married and had a large family, the elder members of which migrated to the United States. Their offspring still live in and in Newgate they were loaded with heavy irons, not permitted to be together, nor to have any of their friends see them, even in the presence of the keeper of the prison; when the eldest was taken to execution, the Sheriff, callous to every feeling of humanity, would, scarce permit him, and his fellow-unfortunates to take leave of their friends. At the fatal tree, . . . he would not permit mr. Hewling to pray apart, though it was particularly requested, but asked him if he wouid pray for the King, to which he answered 'I pray for all men;' and when the brutish Sheriff was asked permission for them to sing a psalm, he replied, 'It must be with ropes about their necks'; to this they cheerfully complied. The sorrowing spectators exclaimed, 'it both broke and rejoiced their hearts'."
'According to the martyrology, "Mr. Benjamin, the elder, reconciled the lamb and the lion exactly. In the field he seemed made only for war; and anywhere else, for nothing but love. He, without flattery, deserved to be called a very fine man, of lovely proportion, extremely well made, so handsome a mien, and good an air, as perhaps few in England exceeded him. His picture (a print is given in the martyrology) is pretty like him." "The younger, mr. William, somewhat taller and more slender, his face fresh and lively as his spirit, being master of an extraordinary vivacity and briskness of temper. Both of them virtuous, pious, and courageous, far above their years, and indeed they seemed to be men too soon, one of them not being twenty, the eldest but two-and-twenty, when they died; verifying that common observation, that whatever is perfect sooner than ordinary, has generally a shorter period prefixed to it than what's iore base and ignoble".
--1 around the City of -Oakland, California. The other members of the family prospered in New Zealand, and among the descendants are two doctors both of whom have, within the past twenty-five years, studied as post-graduates at the National Hospital, Queen Square. Thus it happens that no direct descendants of Jackson's parents are to be found in this country. The sole representatives of the clan over here are the descendants of Hughlings Jackson's grandfathe,r, Charles.
In 1835 the future Dr. John Hughlings Jackson was born at Providence Green, Green Hammerton, midway between York and Harrogate. He was the youngest of four boys and one girl. His education took place at the local village school, and later at Tadcaster. For a time he also went to school at Nailsworth in Gloucestershire, though why he should have gone so far afield is quite obscure. Hughlings Jackson is said to have been the least robust in his family, and far and away the most intelligent. However, his formal education was apparently quite inadequate, and Jackson in later years would comment adversely upon the schools he had attended, attributing his eventual success to the fact that he had not been over-educated.
At the age of 15, Jackson left school and became an apprentice to a general practitioner in the City of York, Dr. William Charles Anderson. He, with his son Dr. Tempest Anderson were well known throughout the North Riding for nearly a century. When qualified, Jackson returned to York where for the next two and a half years he held the post of resident medical officer at the City Dispensary (Fig. 1) . The clinical experience was valuable, and we have evidence that the neurological cases which came to his notice at that time made a significant impression upon his imagination. Here he also acquired scientific methods of verifying his clinical judgment, and he regularly attended pathological sessions where he and his chiefs went over the cases which had come to autopsy the week before, re-assessing the clinical evidence in the light of the morbid findings.
At this time Jackson came under the influence of a teacher of quite exceptional order. This was Thomas Laycock (Fig. 2 ) who was destined to leave York for the Chair of Clinical Medicine at Edinburgh. It was during this later period in Scotland that Laycock was to meet young David Ferrier whom he also orientated towards neurology. Laycock was an old-fashioned but thoughtful physician who had been much, impressed by Marshall Hall, whose conception of reflex action was being looked upon as unorthodox and unsound. Doubtless these ideas were transmitted by Laycock to the young houseman, Hughlings Jackson.
In September 1860 Jackson proceeded to St. Andrews to sit for the M.D. examination along with 44 others. He was among the 36 who were successful. This was almost the last occasion when the M.D. was awarded to external students under the 1826 amendment of the regulations which dated from the original Papal Bull of Foundation in 1413. In 1862 the regulations for the Doctorate at St Andrews were changed once again.
Jackson had moved to London in 1859 where he stayed with his older friend and fellowgraduate, Jonathan Hutchinson, at No. 4 Finsbury Circus (Fig. 3 ). At this time Jackson was becoming more and more immersed in pure philosophy and he Was attracted profoundly by the teachings of Herbert Spencer (Fig. 4) , and particularly by his views on evolution. He had at one time thought of abandoning medicine altogether in favour of academic philosophy. Hutchinson dissuaded him and helped direct his special aptitudes into a study of the normal and pathological functions of the nervous system, a topic which at that time was obscure. It was Hutchinson too who helped Jackson earn a living by joining him in medical journalism. them to various medical meetings throughout London, where they had the good fortune not only of seeing picked clinical problems, but also of meeting the most distinguished medical men in town.
The friendship of Jackson and Hutchinson was life long. They would go for week-end country rambles. Hutchinson was best-man at Jackson's wedding. It was said that Jackson weaned Hutchinson of some of the last traits of narrow sectarian thought that still lingered, promoting a more philosophical outlook and giving greater clearness to his thought.
Jackson's interests were becoming more and more attracted towards nervous disease. His future career was eventually determined by a meeting with Brown-Sequard, who in 1860 had joined J. Z. Ramskill to become the original physicians to the newly founded National Hospital for the Paralysed and Epileptic in Queen Square. The rapid growth of this hospital soon necessitated an increase in the staff. In July 1861 the need for an Assistant Physician was brought to the notice of the Board of Management, only to be shelved. The matter was again formally raised in April 1862 by Dr. Ramskill who suggested, on behalf of himself and his co-Physician, that the time had come when increased medical assistance was required. The lay members stalled, however, and turned to the next item on their agenda, which concerned estimates for the erection of a water-closet in the passage leading to the female ward. On May 7, 1862, the matter was ventilated again and this time settled, when Brown-Sequard proposed, and Mr. Norman Wilkinson seconded, that Dr. Hughlings Jackson "be and is hereby elected Assistant Physician to the National Hospital, on the understanding that he should visit the hospital twice a day, and also see all the out-patients at their own homes; for which extra services he was to be allowed the remuneration of £50 per annum".
Two months later Jackson asked to be relieved of his domiciliary duties and to sacrifice his salary. It seems that little attention was paid to this request which we find reiterated twelve months later. When Brown-Sequard resigned his appointment in July 1863 the need for additional medical staff was again a matter for discussion. Not until a year later were two further full physicians appointed. There were four applicants, Russell Reynolds and Henry Sieveking, who were each elected, while Jackson and Ogle were unsuccessful. In September 1864 Dr. Victor Bazire was elected second assistant physician. The allocation of duties of the staff put Jackson in charge of the Friday clinics: the suggestion was made that he should be called a "Junior Physician" but this motion was not carried. Not until 1867 did Jackson eventually attain the status of full Physician.
Perhaps it was because of his youth that Jackson's earliest days at the National Hospital seem to have been unpropitious. When he joined as Assistant Physician, his 'colleagues were Ramskill and Brown-Sequard. When Jackson was eventually promoted at the age of 32 the staff comprised Ramskill, Radcliffe, Russell Reynolds, Sieveking and Bazire, Jackson was obviously an intellectual giant among these. But it is not with Jackson's place in neurology that we are concerned here, for that subject is familiar enough.
In 1863 Jackson also became Assistant Physician to the Metropolitan City Hospital, but gave this up two years later when he joined the staff of the London Hospital where his friend Hutchinson and his colleague Ramskill were already installed. It was at this juncture that Jackson left Finsbury Circus to reside at No. 5 Queen Square, then at No. 28 Bedford Place (Fig. 6) , and finally at No. 3 Manchester Square.
In 1865 he married his cousin Elizabeth Dade Jackson, an authoress of slight children's tales.
The marriage was without issue. Though supremely happy it was short and tragic. Mrs. Jackson fell a victim to a cerebral thrombophlebitis, causing frequent focal seizures. When she died in 1876, Jackson's loneliness was great and inconsolable. Ten years later we find Jonathan Hutchinson writing to his son: "Dr. Jackson and I had a pleasant walk in the Park and Zoo yesterday morning; we did not look at anything in the latter, but simply talked. He seemed to have pleasure in going back to old times, and talked much about his wife, whom he still very bitterly regrets. All would be well with him if she were only living." Jackson was always too shy and self-effacing a man to be sociable or clubbable. He had only a few cronies, like Hutchinson and Thomas Buzzard. Later in life he saw a great deal of his young colleague James Taylor, who had what must have been a remarkable experience in devilling for both Gowers and Jackson in succession.
Jackson's supreme modestyalmost humility-made him courteous and tolerant to a fault. In his writings he leaned over backwards to recognize even the most trivial help from his colleagues and house physicians. Some of these acknowledgments strike us to-day as almost studied and unnecessary: but they were always sincere. His toleration is also shown in the generous manner in which he strained to mention co-workers who were actually far removed from him in thought and achievement. This is shown by his references to Broca and to Bastian, though one turns in vain the pages of these authors for any reciprocation on their part. If Jackson was too diffident to make many acquaintances, he had no enemies. Indeed he was a gentle and much beloved physician, especially in his old age when he had become a living legend; idolized, respected, but perhaps not fully comprehended. This was at a time when he had become the "Sage of Manchester Square" as well as the acclaimed Master, the father of British neurology. We search in vain for any Cromwellian qualities of harshness which he ran the risk of inheriting. The only subject upon which he would become heated concerned his education, saying that his schoolmasters had not been fit to sell penny pies on street corners. He lived to find his colleagues, hard individualists though tQey were, subscribe to a portrait by Lance Calkin which hangs in the London Hospital; and to a bust which stands in the vestibule of the National Hospital (Fig. 7 ). There was also established in his own time a Hughlings Jackson medal and lectureship, of which he was the first recipient.
An odd paradox lies in the discrepancy between the profundity of his philosophic thinking, and the lack of what we might call culture. His formal schooling had ceased very early. Apparently his knowledge of languages was slight. He had no classical foundation. Literature, music and the arts meant nothing at all to him. True, he possessed a library, but it would have shocked any bibliophile. There were technical works, but annotated, mutilated, mauled and graingerized. Jackson was known to borrow from his colleagues, tear out the relevant pages, and omit to return the book. Most of his reading consisted in the two-shilling yellow-backs; the shockers, thrillers, Westerns of the Victorian era. His reading technique is well known. He was liable to tear the book into two and stuff each half into the left and right coat-pockets. As each leaf was read it was discarded. In this manner he whiled away a train journey, or even the carriage-ride to the Whitechapel Road.
Some of the eccentricities were bound up with his desire to avoid situations fraught with possible boredom. He was too restless to attend lectures, or even places of entertainment.
An unfortunate failing of Jackson's was his obscurity. His colossal ideas were only belatedly recognized, for want of an interpreter. Not only a poor public speaker, he was no writer either. Like Ibsen, he would start a paper with a vague idea, and then go over the manuscript again and again; adding, qualifying, emending, but never condensing. The complexity of his writing shows an obsessional trait but not necessarily a quest for exactitude. This is illustrated by his persistent misspelling of the name of Dr. Auburtin, the inspirer of Broca. The use of footnotes amounted to an abuse. One can scarcely credit the untidiness of his MSS, which must have been the despair of the typesetters. But if he was no lord of language, he was masterly at creating an apt and felicitous turn of expression. These may be taken as suggestive that Jackson might have been something of a wit. This is open to argument. He certainly possessed a sense of humour. Unquestionably he was intellectually interested in the problem of jesting and joking, no doubt inspired by Herbert Spencer. But if he is to be reckoned as a wit, it is only in the heavy and mannered style which we associate with the Senior Common Rooms of the older Universities. He never scintillated, like Sydney Smith, Gilbert, Whistler or Wilde.
In later life, loneliness and increasing deafness made him something of a recluse. Like John Hunter he was liable to attacks of vertigo. He became somewhat vague and absent-minded. As Senior Physician to the London Hospital the duty had devolved on him to conduct Queen Victoria around the wards; he did not appear, however, for the arrival of a relative from New Zealand put the function out of his head. A remote cousin, Charles, used to keep a watchful eye on him at his home, with James Taylor and Gordon Holmes in the offing. He would allow no' female housekeeper around him and the rare visitors to a meal recall that his late wife's place, flanked by chairs on either side, would be kept vacant, Jackson and his guests sitting opposite. He would often take carriage drives around London, sometimes accompanied by the little daughters of cousin Charles: sometimes by one of the Residents at Queen Square. In the latter event Jackson had the. disturbing tendency to drop off the house officer in a remote suburb, leaving him to make his way home as best he could.
Jackson's end when it came early in October 1911 was a peaceful one. He left an unforgettable stamp upon our neurological discipline. His life-long friend, Jonathan Hutchinson described Jackson as "the nearest to a genius that it is my privilege to have known". His memory as a wise and kindly philosopher is still green. Bacon's appraisal would appear appropriate for Hughlings Jackson: "...The men of experiment are like the ant; they only collect and use: the reasoners resemble the spiders, who make cobwebs out of their own substance. But the bee takes 'the middle course, it gathers its material from the flowers of the garden and of the field but transforms and digests it by a power, of its own. Not unlike this is the true business of philosophy REFERENCE NOBLE, M. (1787) Memoirs of the Protectorial House of Cromwell, London.
